friends, and had insisted on coming to my party in masks in order
to denounce me to my guests. He had not been able to dissuade
them; and all he could suggest was that if I saw my way to making
a rush to get clear, he would put himself forward as my opponent
and play into my hands as far as he dared with Aria's eye on him.
"I was by this time at the end of my patience. I bade Leporello
get my pistols and keep them in his pocket. I then joined the
dancers, taking for my partner the peasant bride, whom I had
before rather avoided, as the bridegroom was inclined to be
jealous, and she had shewn some signs of succumbing to the in-
fernal fascination which I still, in spite of myself, exercised. I tried
to dance a minuet with her; but that was a failure. Then we went
into another circle and tried to waltz. This was also beyond her
rustic skill; but when we joined in a country dance, she acquitted
herself so vigorously that I soon had to find her a seat in one of
the smaller rooms. I noticed that my two fair maskers watched
our retirement in great excitement. Turning then to the girl, and
speaking to her for the first time en grand seigneur', I bade her do
instantly whatever she was told. Then I went to the door; closed
it; and waited. Presently Leporello hurried in, and begged me, for
Heaven's sake, to take care what I did, as my proceedings were
being commented on outside. I told him sternly to give the girl a
piece of money as a reward for obeying my orders. When he had
done so, I said to her peremptorily: 'Scream, Scream like the
devil.' She hesitated; but Leporello, seeing that I was not to be
trifled with, pinched her arm; and she screamed like not one but a
thousand devils. Next moment the door was broken in by the
bridegroom and his friends; and we all struggled out with a great
hubbub into the saloon. But for Ottavio, who, assuming the
leadership, flourished his sword and lectured me, they might have
plucked up courage to attack me. I told him that if the girl was
hurt it was Leporello's doing. At this the storm of menace and
denunciation rose to such a pitch that for a moment I nearly lost
my head. "When I recovered I wholly lost my temper; drew on
them; and would certainly have done mischief but for the per-
sistence with which Ottavio kept in front of me. Finally Leporello
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